"Look at that nigger, now," he            "He'll let Tobe

handle him like a baby. I wouldn^t git within ten foot
of him, myself. Banff I know how Tobe does it Must
be some kin between a nigger and a animal^ I always
claim."

al reckon he^s afraid you'll be crossing the railroad
with him s5me day about the time Thirty-nine is due/5
MacCallum said drily.

"Yes, I reckon I have the hardest luck of any feller
in the county/5 the other agreed "But they got to set-
,tle this time: I got 9em dead to rights, this time.59

*4Yes," MacCallum said, "the railroad company
ought to furnish that stock of yourn with time tables,"
The other onlookers guffawed.

"Ah, the company's got plenty of money,* the trader
rejoined* Then he said: "You talk like I might have
druv them mules in front of that train* Lemme tell you
how it come about------"

"1 reckon you won't never drive him in front of no
train*" MacCallum jerked his head toward the stallion.
The negro burnished its shimmering coats crooning to
it In a monotonous singsong. The trader laughed.

"I reckon nots" he admitted, "not lessen Tobe goes
too* Just look at him now. 1 wouldir't no more walk up
to that animal than Pd fly.55

"I'm going to ride that horse/9 Bayard said
suddenly*

"What hoss?" the trader demanded,, and the other
onlookers watched Bayard climb the gate and vault
over Into the lot.

"You let that hoss alone, young feller/5 the trader
said.

But Bayard paid "him no heed- He went on; the
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